The firf part of the contention of the twofamom 

them vptonely for which caufo they were moft worthy to Iiuc; 
thou ridcft on a foothcloth,doft thou not? 

Say. Yes, what of that? 

Cade Mary I fay thou oughteft not to let thy horfo ward 
a cloake, when an honefter man then th v felfe o- 0 es in his hofe 
and dublet. * ° 

Say. You men of Kent. 

All Kent, what of Kent? 

Say Nothing hut terra bona. 

Cade 'Bonum rem«,founds vvhats that? 

‘Dick^ He fpeakes French. 

Will. No.tis Dutch. 

Nick. Nojtis Outtalian,! know it well inough. 

Say. Kent, in the Commentaries Caefar wrote, 

T ermd it the ciuil ft place of al this land, 

Then noble country-men, hearc me but fpeake, 

I fold not France, I loftnot Normandie. 

Cade But wherefore doeft thou fhakethy head fo? 

Say Itisthcpalfie,andnotfearethatmakesme. 

Gwfr.Nay thounodft thy head,aswho fay, thou wilt be euen 
with me, if thou getft away , but ile make thee furc enough, now 
I haue thee:go take him to. tire ftandard in Chcapfide & chop 
off his tread, & then go to Milcnd-green,to fir lames Cromei 
his fon in law, and cut off his head too, and bring them to me 
vpon two poles prefently. Away with him. 

exit one or two with the Lord Say . 

There that! not a nobleman wcare a head on his (boulders, 
But he (trail pay me tribute for it: 

Nor there fhal nota maid be maricd,but he (halfee to me for 
Maiden header elfe,ile haue it my felfe, (her: 

Mary I wifrthat mariedmen (balhold ofmein capite, 

And drat their wiues (bat be as free as hart can think, or tongue 
Enter%obin. (can tell. 

Robin O cap taine (London bridge is afire. 

Cade Runne to Billingfgatc,ancl fetch pitch andflaxc and 
fcjueiuhit. 

Enter Dicke and a fergeanh 

fir. 






htufestfTorh* and Lancajfer. 
fer. Iufeiufticejpray you fir, let me haue iuftice of th» 

Why, what has he done? 
fir. Alas fir, he has rauifht my wife. 

Dick Why my lord jhe woud haue refted me, 

Aud I went and entred my Aff ion in his wiues paper houfe. 

Cade Dicke follow thy fute in her common place, 

You horfon villaine,you arc a fergeant,youle V 

Take any man by the throte for twelue pence. 

And reft a man when hees at dinner, 

And hauehim to prifon ere the meate be out of his mouth. 

Go Dicke, take him hence, cut out his tong for cogging, 
Houffihim for running, and to conclude, 

Brauc him with his owne mace. 

exit with the fergeant. 

Enter twowith the LordSaies head,-mdjir lames 
Cromers, vpon two poles. 

So,comecary them before me,andat euery lanes end,let them 

lufle together. ; , , , 

Enter the duke of Buchtngham,and Lord Clifford Jhe 
Earle of Comberland. 

C/ijf. Why country men and warlike frends of Kent, 
What meanes this mutinous rebellion , 

That youin troupes do mufter thus your felucs, 

Vnder the conduff of this traitor Cade? 

To rife againft vour foueraigne lord and King, 

Who mildly hath his pardon font to you, 

Ifyou forfake this monftrousrebell here? 

If honour be the marke whereat you ayme, 

Then hafte to France,that our forefathers wonne. 

And winne againe that thing which now is loft. 

And lcaue to feeke your countries ouerthrow. 

All. A Clifford,? Clifford. They forfake Cade. 

Cade Why how" nbw,will you forfake your general^ 
And ancient freedome which you haue pofleft* 

Tobend yourneckesvnto their foruileyokes. 

Who ifyou ftir,wiUftraightwa*s hang you vp? 
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